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BothwelL   God's lightning burn them ! will they mar
me now ?                               [Aside, and exit.

Darnky.    Heard you no noise ?

Argyle.                                      Where ?

Qiietn.                            Some one stirred below ;

A chair thrown down or such-like.

Darnlcy.                                      Nay, I caught

A rush and rattle as------

Cassifis.                      Of pebble-stones ?

Darnley.    Where is my lord gone forth ?

Queen.                                   Why are you moved ?

Darnky.    I am not moved ; I am no fearful fool
To shake and whiten as a winter tree
With no more wind than this is.

Queen.                                      Do you think

It is your counsellor come back in wrath
To warn again and threaten ?

Darnky.                             Nay, for him

I think he hath learnt a lesson of my rede
To vex his soul and trouble me no more.

Re-enter BOTHWFXL.

Queen.    What deadly news now of what danger, sir ?

BothwelL   Some fellow bearing faggots for the fire
Slipt at the threshold : I have admonished him
What din his knaveship made even in our ears
As if he had the devil there in his hands,

Queen (aside).    It was of them ?

Bothwett (aside).           Ay, hell take hold on them,

It was their din, God thank them for it with fire,